Taken to the Orphanage (1) 


When I was here, in this place, for the first time I didn’t know what it was. I was brought in from 
my home in . When my parents were out for shopping for an hour, I decided to get out and have a 
look at my neighborhood. Someone probably thought there was something seriously wrong with my 
parents and asked for the police to come and take me away. When I saw the police car, I ran away 
from it, and a police officer went out and chased me. He eventually caught on with me and arrested 
me. I was let out and taken into a large bedroom. All adults inside calls this an orphanage, but I’m 
not sure if it actually is, just like a lot of other children. 


One day later, I had to wake up at 5 O’clock. I always woke at about 8 AM at home, but I heard a 
man screaming “WAKE UP!”. Then, I had to go right into a large, dark room along with the other 
children. Then, the light all of a sudden turned on and an old men appeared in front of me. He gave 
us all just a single loaf of bread, and took us into a classroom. Once we arrived, two seemingly 
young teachers walked in and gave us all a small book. I opened it up and it appeared completely 
empty. One of the teachers then tells us there actually is something in these books, but it’s invisible. 
The teachers were also giving us some very wired flashlights. When I turn it on, it gives a wired 
purplish light. I point it at the first page in the book, and I read the following: 


“ST. LUIS ORPHANAGE SCHOOL 


Welcome to the first school day of this year! Today, it’s time for you all to get to know each other 
for this time. For those who are new, this is where you stay to grow up. Have a nice day!” 


I thought: “A nice day? Hat can’t be possible here! I really want to go back to my family!” I stood 
up, but a teacher hits me and tells me to sit down. She then comes back in front of the class and 
gave the lessons to us that she had to. As f now, I don’t know much of what she said, or what I had 
to do. I was taken to what I thought was a hospital. 


There, I realized what is really happening. I’m used to fulfill the demands of other people. Those I 
don’t know at all. There was a time I was locked in place, unable to do anything I wanted. In which 
I can only do what I was forced to do. 


But now, just a year after I was taken here, I broke the lock. Literally. Looking in a mirror, I found a 
small gray spot on the top of my head. Then, something accidentally fell onto it, and I pulled it off. 
The same man who brought me in then tried to grab me, but I just kicked him and he fell to the 
ground. I ran away, but couldn’t find a way out. I asked one of the other children, but he didn’t 
respond. In fact, no one responded to my questions at all. I wondered: has everyone had the same 
thing done to them as what happened to me? I quickly noticed that is exactly the case. I thought to 


myself: I have to break the locks of all other children. Today, I finally say to myself: “We need to 
end this situation! There is no way the people doing this to us can be let to!” 


Freeing the Children (2) 


As soon as I wake up at 5 O’clock, along with the other children, I don’t see anyone around me. 
Well, no adults. There are lots of children, waiting for anyone to enter. I only see them after turning 
on the lights. And that, I can only do after reaching a bank of switches. I turn every one of them on. 
Then, I also find a small hammer, and try to break the lock that the child next to my bed has on her 
free will. I find out it was only one small hit with the hammer that brings her free will back. I 
immediately bring the hammer back. One of the teachers catches me and spanks me with a hockey- 
stick. Then, she walks to the bedroom to find one of the children missing. Eventually, she comes 
back and thanks me for letting her free. She then hugs me, and we walk together to the watchtower 
at the top of the building. There, we have our first conversation with each other: 


I: Hello! 

She: Hello! I don’t feel that great here. How do you feel? 
Me: It’s not going much better with me. Why are you here? 
She: I can’t remember anymore, it was so long ago. 


I: My parents were out for shopping, and wen I walked through the neighborhood, the police cached 
me and took me here! Who are you actually? 


She: I’m Anne, 12 years old. Who are you? 

I: ’m Max, 8 years old. Nice to meet you! 

Anne: Nice to meet you too! What do you like to do the most? 

I: I really love to be outside and to look at nature! What do you like to do the most? 
Anne: I like playing music. I know many instruments, but only the _ at heart. 

I: That seems fun! What do you think about this place? I really don’t like it! 


Anne: Well, I don’t like it either. Until now, I didn’t really want to do anything, and I just had to do 
whatever others said. Thank you for letting me free! 


I: You’re so welcome! 


Then, all of a sudden, Anne tells me she feels something special for me. She asks me if we can 
become friends. I feel like I have to say yes. We try to walk back to the bedroom, but we end up in 
front of a yellow door instead. A key had been placed in the lock. We try to open the door, but it 
doesn’t work. Even when Anne turned the key, the door stays exactly where it is. I walk towards a 
red button close to the yellow door, and press it. I walk back to the yellow door, and it all of a 
sudden opens up. There is a large, dark void behind it. Anne walks in, and the light turns on. As we 
walk further in, we still don’t see much if anything. However, as we look further, we come across a 
small desk. On the desk lies a large map of the place we are. Together, we have a closer look at it. 
Then, I look behind. I see the same man that took me away about a year ago. I run towards him, and 
as soon as I jump up towards him, he runs away and hides in a corner. 


Anne keeps the man at bay and I look further in the room. I find a large board and take it to Anne. 
Te man tries to walk away, but Anne places the board behind him. He starts to scream, but by that 
time, we walk out of the room, and into our bedroom. 


The Leaders Strike Back (3) 


A couple of days later, I come across one of the teachers I saw during the daily lessons I followed 
until now. She asks me: “Why are you breaking other children’s molds? I tell her: “Because no one 
can be themselves here! Btw, who are you, anyways?” She responds to my question: “I’m Remda. 
I’ve seen you here time and time again! For now, it’s time to listen to us. If you don’t, there’s no 
way you make it out of here!” At this point, we start to shiver. An old men comes in an takes us 
outside. I think I‘m about to be set free, but then I end up close to a large factory. I’m not told where 
exactly I am, only that I the factory needs to be blown up because of its impact to the environment. 
But as soon as he forced us in, we decide to run away. The man tries to call us back, but we’re 
closer to a nearby dead tree than to him. We then continue onward, to a small kart. I sit in the kart, 
and Anne pulls me forward. 


Then, we come to a small village close to the tree. Once there, I meet up with another teacher from 
the orphanage, who tries to take us back. We try our hardest to push her away, but she eventually 
gets to pick me up and drag me back to the orphanage. Once there, I no longer see Anne until hours 
later. She tells me how threatening the teacher is. She told her she will get a bag thrown at her if she 
runs away again. Meanwhile, I just have a stroll through the orphanage to end up in a small, 
seemingly abandoned office room. The only thing I see is a small monitor that only shows a snow- 
like image. I come closer, and press in a lever below the screen. All of a sudden, the screen goes 
completely blank. Eventually, I see some green lines appearing. I press a key on the keyboard in 
front of me. Then, all of a sudden, I see a large, green grid appear, with the words: “PASSWORD” 
at the very top. Anne tries to hit some letters, and we see them appear on the screen. 


Then, when I press Enter, I see a big red box appear: “INCORRECT PASSWORD”, and press the 
lever in. The monitor goes back to the snow-like image it showed at first. Anne tells me she doesn’t 
knows what the correct password is. Then, all of a sudden, Anne tells me she found a video camera 
in a drawer close to us, along with a wired-looking cable. All of a sudden, I see Remda in the corner 
of my right eye. I turn and run toward her to jump up and hit her right in the face. Anne thanks me, 
while Remda asks for help. Meanwhile, I begin to wonder how the other teacher is called. I ask 
Anne, and she tells me the second teacher is Mera. She tells me Mera is a bit more playful than 
Remda, but also much more aggressive. She recalls memories of being hit in the cheek by the 
teacher during one of her lessons. Then, she warns us there isn’t much time left to free the other 
children before they are sent to commit attacks. We take the camera and the cable we found towards 
the bedroom and try to appear asleep. Then, when the teachers are away, one by one, I carefully hit 
the little boxes on the heads of two children before really falling asleep. 


Finding the Secret (4) 


Then, a week later, Anne and I wake up to an uncomfortable surprise. There’s a small letter at the 
front of my bed. On it is the following text: 


Dear Max, 


I’ve seen exactly what kind of havoc you are wrecking here... Children unable to do what we tell 
them to, who mysteriously break from our chain. Whose fault is it? Why is this happening? We 
know it, and we don’t like this at all! Come over, to the classroom you used to be in for years! 


See you, 


From the Leader. 


I think: “Who is ‘the leader’ and what are his true intents here? Is there only one ‘leader’?” Then, 
Anne also wakes up shortly after me. She reminds me of what’s really important here. Yesterday, I 
went along to count exactly how many children are here. However, Mera cached her and took her to 
her bed. Mera yelled: “Stay here until you’re ready to talk to me!”, very loudly. Then, Anne tells me 
she tried to personally meet ‘the leader’ after being told he makes the rules, but she couldn’t find 
him at all. Once she would find him, she would’ve called the other children to coerce him into 
giving the truth. But now, we just have to find it for ourselves. 


Once in the office we found earlier, I place the camera in the drawer, plug one end of the cable into 
the camera and pull it through a hole at the back. Then, I and Anne both grab one branch. On one 
branch is a plug, on the other three wires. I plug my end in the screen, and Anne asks me where hers 
should go. We find a block hanging loose on a cable. I tell her I think that’s where it should go. I 
stick the wires into that terminal, and inside the drawer, we see a light on the camera. When I press 
the red button at the back, it disappears and I hear a beep. Then, Mera comes in and yells at us: 
“GET OUT OF HERE RIGHT NOW!”, almost roaring at us. We feel like having no choice but to 
hide in a comer until she walks away. 


We walk closely behind her, until we find a blue door. We open it up and find a TV across a chair. 
We look below the T'V to find a small, black box with a cable attached to it. We take this box with 
us, along with a smaller TV next to the blue door. I plug the end of the cable into the TV, and the 
screen turns from a snow pattern to black. Anne says to me: “Now it’s time to wait and see what 
happens.” We walk out of the room. As we walk towards the bedroom, Anne spots a huge red sign 
saying: “EXIT”. We walk towards it, only to find the door locked. All of a sudden, we hear a beep, 
and I look at the screen. The grid pattern appears, along with the text: “PASSWORD”. Anne looks 
and sees the password “LOCKOUT” being typed out. I find a small notebook hanging on the wall, 
and write it down with invisible ink. Anne tells me the password is correct. I jump up and down, 
like my greatest dream ever has come out! Then, all of a sudden, I see a long man coming to me. 
We run away as quickly as possible, coming across the office, into our bedroom. We quickly jump 


into our bed. The man grabs my bed sheet. I scream for help, so loudly that the man turns around 
and walks away. 


System Shutdown (5) 


At first, I try to recover from the surprise I feel from what I’ve all been through, what I’ve seen and 
gone through time after time. I see children being dragged out of the orphanage, of which seemingly 
nothing is left. They’re just a vector for the ultimate plans of the Leader, of whom I still don’t know 
who he is. I realize there’s no way out of here unless the children regain their free will. And now, 
we have almost all pieces together to let them. 


When I wake up, I only find a single loaf of bread next to my bed. This is, in fact, the only time in 
these three weeks I have been given any food, and I think that’s true for most children here. After 
taking it, I notice some traces to a red door. I first walk to Anne’s bed, and she immediately runs to 
me and gives me a deep hug. Then, we walk back to my bed and the trail. We walk towards the red 
door and unsuccessfully try to open it. Anne leans against the door, and sees Mera in front of her. 
We immediately run away, and Mera chases us until we go up the stairs to the watchtower. Then, I 
hear her sighing like she has no energy left at all. When we walk back down the stairs, Mera is 
walking very slowly towards where we came from until she collapses. 


Then, we walk towards the main office. There, we find a small, seemingly very weak man. We 
creep right behind him as he tries to run away. Anne sits in front of the screen, pushes up the lever 
below the screen and types the password she remembered from last time. I asp at the screen when I 
see: “CORRECT PASSWORD”, and hear a short beep. I then look at the screen. Anne presses some 
keys, and I see them appear on the screen. Then, I look in the drawers for a manual of the system 
that keeps children under control. I then try to find how to shut down the system, which, according 
to Anne, will free the minds of all children. The answer doesn’t seem to be anywhere. 


However, I do find a page about how to see all children in the system. Once I carry out the 
instructions there, I immediately see the names of all children which are still under the system’s 
control. Then, Anne tells me I have to shut down the ‘controller’ of every child. I try to select 
everything on the screen by pressing Ctrl+A, but don’t see much changing on the screen. I ask Anne 
to hand me the manual, and enter the commands to turn off the controller on one child, only to 
come across the warning: “INCORRECT OPERATION” halfway in the procedure. I ask Anne what 
goes wrong. 


In the meantime, I see an old man approaching us. We immediately log out and run away,while the 
man chases us into a comer. She yells at us: “STAY WHERE YOU ARE!”, and walks away, 
keeping a knife pointed at us. Once he’s out of sight, we slowly walk towards a large, empty 
cylinder. We get inside and roll down to the end of the path. There, we stay inside until no one is 
around. We get out and run towards the office, where Anne continues to try to turn off the controller 


on one child while I’m watching. She eventually succeeds, and we go back to the corner we came 
from. There, the same man comes to take us to our beds. 


The Final Moments (6) 


It’s been two days since we’ve last done anything about the system that keeps children under 
control, and as of now, 20 children have been freed from it. I don’t know where the others are, and 
we try to walk through the bedrooms. All of a sudden, a child gets up on hearing our steps. I walk 
toward him, and he says: “Who are you?” 


I say: “I’m Max. Who are you?” 
He responds: “I’m Lara. I’m feeling great as of now! How is it going with you?” 


I say: “It’s going well! In fact, some time ago, I freed you from the control the Leader has over 
you!” 


She says: “Thank you so much! I can finally become myself!” 

I then ask: “Where do you want to go?” 

Se answers: “I want to go back home!”. 

I tell her: “Well, you can’t, but we will make this your new home!” 
She reassures us by saying: “Yes! That would be fun!” 


Then, she asks us: “can you come with me? I found a place you have to see to do this!” 


We all say yes, and walk with her to a small room somewhere in the outskirts of the building, which 
appears to be a small kitchen. I tell this to Lara, and she says this is indeed! She says this is a place 
where the staff make food for themselves, but nothing has ever come out of ere for any children. I 
agree with him, and think about how to get rid of the Leader, the person who always keeps us under 
control through that system we explored a while back. 


We go back into the office, and find someone in front of the screen... I think he could be the 
Leader, and so does Anne. I decide to have a look behind his shoulder, and see him manipulating the 
list of children we saw earlier. Perhaps he’s adding new children to it? Anne confirms this, as she 
sees the list changing from time to time. When he walks away, he tries to grab me, and I scream for 
help. Anne grabs the Leader’s arms and pull them up, causing him to lose grip on me. Once I fall to 
the ground, we run away and tell Lara what happened. She opens her mouth, gasps and says: “Is 
this really how brutal the Leader is!? I never saw him doing something like that!” 


Then, we go back into the office, and I sit in front of the screen. I try to do what the Leader did 
before us, but instead of choosing to add a new child to the list, I select the option to delete children 
from it. Then, I mash the Delete key until Anne tells me about a way to select multiple things at 
once. Once I do that, I just hit the Delete key once to remove all the selected children from the list. 


Then, I see an error popping up when I try this the second time: “OBJECT CANNOT BE 
DELETED”. After dismissing the error, I try this again, but on a different set of children, and it 
works! 


Once I’ve done this, we walk back to the bedroom, and see a lot of children. I tell them all: “I’ve 
successfully freed you all!”, and they all yell at us: “THANK YOU!” Then, they all go towards the 
office, and we walk back along with them. I tell them I had to remove the children from the system 
to disable their controllers, so that the system no longer has any influence over the children. Then, 
we walk back to the bedroom. Anne and I go to bed, and find a cup of tea on the counters of our 
bed. After we drink it up, we quickly fall asleep. 


Numbered Days (7) 


The next day, Anne comes to me and tells me: “This day will truly become the last one for the 
Leader. And that will all be thanks to us, the children who are already free!” I wake up on hearing 
this, and walk along with her to the Leader’s bedroom. There, we don’t see any adults around us. 
Anne quickly becomes disappointed, and we continue downwards to the office. Once we arrive 
there, the Leader walks to us and tries to keep us away. But then, other children notice this and 
quickly run toward us. The Leader goes to them and sends them back to where they came from, and 
we hide behind a screen in one comer of the office. There, we see some of the children coming 
back. One all of a sudden calls: “Anne! Anne!” Anne tells me: “Someone needs me”, and walks 
towards the children. 


Meanwhile, I go back in front of the screen and try to call up the list. However, I notice the list no 
longer shows up. I try to change some things in the commands I entered, and eventually, it 
appeared, but I couldn’t select anything. How am I supposed then to remove anything from it? And 
so, I simply pull the lever and walk away to Anne, who, along with all other children, overwhelm 
the Leader. He tries to run away, but the children make a circle around him. A younger child gets 
hold of his right leg, while others constantly punch him and yell at him. The Leader eventually 
gives up completely. The children grab him and take him to the classroom they sometimes went to. 
Now I can finally let all the children free, and they can no longer be brought back to the system! 
Then, we all go in different ways, in search for the computer that makes the system function. 
Eventually, I find it behind a black door at the back of the office. 


Later, I go back have a closer look at it. I find one large conduit at the back, and try to remove it. I 
find several cables and tubes inside. I pull at them, but still can’t unplug anything. Then, one of the 
children tells me he found the key to remove it. When I insert and turn the key, I still can’t open the 
back plate in which the cables come. Then, I look further and grab every key I can find. Some 
children also give me a key they found. When I return to the computer, I try every key, until 
eventually the panel opens. Then, I see several large and small plugs. 


Then, I look at where I entered the office, and see Anne. I ask her what every port is for. She tells 
me she doesn’t quite know either, but then, she gives me the manual. Once I read through, I realize I 
need to remove the red plug to turn off the computer. After some digging, I find it, but I see a lock 
through the middle of it. After trying several keys on it, I finally remove the lock and can get the 
plug out as well. Then, behind me, I hear a familiar voice. It’s Remda. She tells me none of the 
children are listening to anything the Leader says to them. She wants to get closer to the computer 
to see what happened, but the children block her path. I quickly grab a knife and cut through the 
cable to which the red plug is attached. Then, I lock the back panel up and leave the office, all the 
other children thanking me and walking along with me. Once we’re in the bedroom, I see the 
Leader in front of us. We dismiss him and fall asleep. 


The End of the Leader (8) 


A week later, I walk towards the exit, and realize it’s been left open. I walk out, to see all the other 
children. Then, I see what the other children do. They break the brick walls around the ‘orphanage’, 
they force all adults out, and they even hold fire lanterns up. But I still want to know: Who is the 
Leader? What are his intentions, and how can we use him to our advantage? I walk back in, and 
come across him. I ask him: “Who are you!?” 


He replies: “I’m Ario, I used to be the leader of the orphanage. But now, I’m no longer.” 


He starts crying, tears rolling off his head, and says: “This entire place is being destroyed into a 
shell of its former self! I have no choice but to do what the children say! What happens next!?” 


I respond: “This place will be ours. For children, by children. This will be a place children can truly 
call home if their parents can’t provide it.” 


He says: “What!? I never actually thought of this. I never cared about you.” 
I say: “Now, you will have no choice but to do what we say!” 
He responds: “Well, I won’t. I will turn everything into what it used to be!” 


I kick him on his leg and he says to me: “Well, now you know who | am!”, and pulls me from the 
ground. Anne comes to me and pulls on my legs, until Ario releases me. He says: “Well, now I will 
tell this to everyone else here.” I think he is saying he accepts us having power over the adults. 


Later, we go to the kitchen behind the red door, and meet the cook inside. I tell him to make several 
different types of food for every one of the children, and after lots of arguing, he finally accepts and 
does what we told him. I think these adults are still not quite used to following the orders of 
children, but they eventually will. However, after he’s done cooking, we each take a small piece of 
what he’s made and it’s all very delicious! One by one, all of us thank the cook for the food, and tell 
him what we want for breakfast for tomorrow. 


Then, we have a discussion about how to run the ‘orphanage’. At first, everyone agrees that this 
should become a place for runaway children to stay for as long as they want, but then, arguments 


Start to emerge. For example what to do with the adults left behind. Some children want to exile the 
adults, while others want to take control of the adults in the way they did to the children. They argue 
that adults can do things that children can’t. However, the other group argues that children can 
actually learn to do what adults used to do, and that’s far easier than coercing an adult to listen to a 
child. Eventually, we end up in a compromise: The Leader and some other adults who just helped 
him to control us are exiled, but the other adults will be coerced to do what the children say. 
However, the system that was used to control the children will be thrown out. 


After the discussion, the Leader says to Anne: “What are you really going to do to me!?” and she 
answers: “We no longer want you an your helpers! At all! Go out here now!”, with a frown on her 
face, looking down. Then, all children grab him and his helpers and drag them all far away, into a 
lake. I say: “All of you former controllers have nothing to do but sink!”, still looking down at them 
as they slowly drown. 


Part 2-The Runaway Child 


My First Day Away (9) 

I really think I have the strictest parents in the world! They force me to do chores around the house, 
which I really don’t like, but even after that, they really don’t want me having any fun! No TV, no 
internet, they always reject my friends, and I can’t even have any contact with extended family. I 
ask them why. They tell me: “We just want to make sure nothing bad happens to you!” I then think: 
“T never want to live with this kind of parent, who always say they ‘protect’ me, but lets me have no 
fun in my life!”, and try to find a way out. The front door is locked. Eventually, I climb out of an 
open window. My parents try to call me back, but I simply walk away. 


I wander around the city, and realize where I ended up. I’m now on my own, and have to find a 
place to stay while I grow up. Eventually, I see a sign saying: “St. Louis Orphanage”, and walk 
towards it. A child greets me and lets me in. I sigh of relief, and ask the child: “Where can I sign 
into this place?” He follows me towards an office. There, I sit down in front of him, and tell him 
why I want to stay here, and what I prefer to do. 


After this long conversation, I ended up with a relatively large room right at the very top floor of the 
main building. I see a terrace above where I can have a look at what’s around me. When I get there, 
I think to myself: ‘Finally, I can have a look at the world!’ Then, I return to my room and have a 
closer look at what’s inside. As soon as I come in, I see a small violin next to my bed. I also see a 
little note on the bedside table, which tells me that there will be a violin course within three days. 


I leave my room and have a look for any children. I nearly enter another room when I realize it’s for 
two children, one of which leaves and tells me: “You can’t enter other children’s room. I live here 
along with my best friend!” 


I ask him: “Who are you?” 
He answers: “I’m Leo. Who are you?” 
I say: “I’m Irma, 9 years old. What’s your age?” 


He answers: “I’m 12 years old. But I’ve learned so much here by myself, I can almost live by 
myself 


1!” 


I say: “My parents almost never let me do anything. By the way, is it really true this place is run by 
children? 


He answers: “Yes! There are very few adults here, and most tasks are done by groups of children.” I 
tell him: “There are things adults can do but children can’t.” 


He says: “Well, that changes if multiple children work together. Collaboration is one of the things 
children can do so much better, as they’re pretty much used to living together! Adults meanwhile 
have separated themselves from each other so much, they have lots of arguments most of the time.” 


After this short conversation, and a further look around the place, I go to the small kitchen 
downstairs, and take a seat next to Leo. A child comes to me and gives me a pizza with ham, 
mushrooms and cheese. Yummy! After I eat it, I thank the child who gave me it, and he tells me: 
“You’re welcome! I do have a small ice cream for desert! Do you like to take it?’, and I say: “Yes, I 
do want to!’ Then, once I get and eat the desert, I walk to my room. 


The Self-Made Child (10) 


The next day, after a child gives me a bowl of tomato soup in my room, I walk out of it, with the 
little note next to the violin in my hand. I head for Leo, who then leads me towards the classroom 
when I show the note. Meanwhile, he tells me about his best friend: “Do you know I live with my 
best friend? He’s called Rico, 14 years old. He loves writing just as well as I do! In fact, we’re now 
working together on a new story!” 


I tell him: “I don’t have any friends. I’ve just come in here, and I was not allowed to have friends at 
home. My parents almost didn’t let me do anything fun.” 


He asks me: “Well, why did they do that?” 
I answer: “I don’t know. I just had to live with it until I ran away to here.” 


He tells me: “Well, that’s so common here. Children often come here once they run away from their 
parents, who were too strict to allow any fun. Here, there’s lots for children to do!” 


Then, we arrive at the classroom, and once there, Leo says goodbye to me. I walk into a music hall, 
in which I see several instruments. After some looking around, I find a small violin, and for the first 
time in my entire life, I hold it in my own hands! Quickly, an older child comes in to teach me how 


to play the violin. As he helps me with the violin, I take some notes on the back of the paper that 
contained the first note. Then, eventually, I play my very first melody. 


I end up becoming almost filled with energy! Finally, I truly did something I really wanted to do for 
all this time! Something I wasn’t allowed to do, but I always found so interesting! I tell these very 
words to the ‘teacher’, who I didn’t even call this. I call him a ‘coach’, and tell him: “I hope all 
learning will be like this! That you just discover something interesting, and can call someone to 
help you understand it!” He tells me: “Yes, here it is! But I think this should be expanded across the 
world!” 


At the end of the lesson, I have the choice to practice in repetition today or on a different date. I 
decide to do the repetition now, and Leo, who watches the repetition, afterwards tells me: “That’s 
pretty good for your first time!” And then I say: “Thank you! I will come back tomorrow!” He asks 
me: “How often can you come?”, and I answer: “Well, every day!”. He says: “That’s all right! I do 
sometimes have other things to do, but I put a note on your desk when I’m ready!”. I say: “That’s all 
right!”, and get a note that tells me the next lesson is tomorrow at 8:30 AM. I thank him once more 
and walk out, to a large hall. Once there, I come across an older child, seemingly not reacting to my 
calls. However, he quickly turns around, and asks me: “Hello! Who are you? Why are you calling 
me? I was just looking what is in the cupboard.” I tell him: “I’m Irma. What did you find?” He 
answers: “I’ve seen some things in here that seem very old! I don’t want to tell what I’ve seen, 
because it’s for everyone to find!” Then, I take a camera and sit at one of the tables. A child comes 
to give me some spaghetti with cheese and ham. After I eat it, the child comes back. I tell her I don’t 
need a dessert, and walk to my room. There, I swiftly fall asleep. 


Parents Not Welcome (11) 


About a week later, when I come out of my room, I go up onto the terrace. Once there, I see where 
the walls if this place used to be, and two smaller buildings around me, four on every side. I don’t 
know what’s inside them, but I say to myself: ‘I will find out as soon as possible!’ Then, I walk all 
the way down to the ground floor, coming across the hall I was in a week ago. I take a small 
chocolate chip from a bowl on one table, and walk further down to where I came in. 


There, I see a women who looks to be my mother. I already don’t recognize how my mother looks 
like, but the women is approaching me. I run away from her and hide in one of the smaller 
buildings. There, I look around me. I see a small, empty table facing a window and a cupboard next 
to it. I sit on the chair in front of it and see the women approaching me. She turns away, and as she 
does, I take a photo of her and look in the cupboard to see what I can use against her. 


I find four crow’s feet and a small knife. By this time, she already walks away, only to come back 
just a while later. I quickly get out and run behind her, trying to catch her. She seems to be faster 
than I am, but eventually, I’m able to pass her and throw the crow’s feet in front of her. Once two 
pierce her shoes, she almost immediately stands still and screams in pain. Some other children 
immediately run towards her and surround her on all but one side. As she tries to remove the crow’s 
feet, I yell at her: “GET OUT OF HERE RIGHT NOW! OR ELSE...”, while holding my knife 


toward her. Once she stands back up, she slowly but surely walks towards the way she came from. 
Afterwards, I pick up the remaining crow’s feet. 


After she disappears, I walk along with the other children to the main building, and make plans 
about what to do if an adult passes the wall. I tell my experiences, and so do the other children. 
Some recall their own family members trying to get to them, and standing in front of the main 
entrance. Therefore, it’s decided all the smaller buildings will be connected with a gate placed high 
enough so children can crawl below them, but low enough so adults can’t step over them. Also 
decided is that whenever an adult comes too close to them, there will be a child in the nearest two 
buildings, ready to drive them away. 


After this short discussion, I go upstairs, to my room, to find a small note that tells me there were no 
violin lessons this week: “Sorry, but there were more important things to do for me. For this reason, 
I couldn’t have a lesson for you this week. Hopefully, I will see you next time!” I become hopeful, 
and walk to the classroom regardless, to try the violin on my own. I’m surprised of myself doing so 
well with it. After this, I go to the small kitchen. As a child comes to me, I ask him for a bowl of 
soup. He quickly comes back, holding one in his hands, along with a cup of water. Later, when he 
takes the empty bowl, I tell him I want to have a pudding for desert. After eating it, I return to my 
room, and fall asleep. 


Ready for Defense (12) 


The day after the discussion, I walk to Leo, in the classroom. After I greet him, he tells me: “I will 
probably be even busier than I was before. I will have a lesson ready next week!” I ask him: “What 
will you do?”. He answers: “Well, did you remember the discussion we had? Well, I have to help 
the other children with setting up the gates. Then, we have another discussion on further measures 
against adults trying to break in, because I already think this won’t be enough.” I ask him: “Can I 
come with you outside?” He walks with me to the main entrance. 


Once we’re outside, we see all the gates that have been sourced. They all are exactly the same, 
except for how long they are. We have a closer look at the structure, and get them upright. As Leo 
keeps one up, I try to see if the gate can be opened with the key. Then, some other children 
approach us, and hold every gate in their hands. As we all move the gates to their position, I look 
behind. Even more children are approaching to help us secure the gates. 


Once the gates are all secured, I enter one of the smaller buildings to have a look. I see a large bus 
standing still. I call everyone: “Adults coming in!”, and many children run towards the small 
buildings. Leo comes to the building I’m in. I assure Leo: “If I caught one adult without the gates, 
this will be our time to see if we can stop them all!”. I grab a monocular and look through it to see 
several adults approaching us. The adults try to climb the gates, but they can’t reach the top. I see 
some trying to crawl under one. As soon as they see us, they run away. 


I grab a can of oil and get out of my position, along with many other children. The adults come back 
towards us. Leo and I get a hold of the arms of one adult, and throw some oil over him. We see 
other children hitting adults, cutting into them, or dragging them towards the buildings they came 
from. Meanwhile, several adults lay in front of the gates, all drowned in oil. I get a lighter. As I 
approach an adult, he slowly tries to get up, and I hold the lighter in front of him. He almost freezes 
as I set the oil on fire. 


I then have a look at what happens in one of the other buildings. I see the adult lying on a bed, with 
four children surrounding him. I ask one: “What are you doing?”. She answers: “We try to do to 
him what some adult tried to do to us! He will be connected and will serve us forever.” I look at 
how the children try to put something into the adult’s brain. Eventually, the adult gets up. I try to 
ask him: “What happened before”, and he tells me: “I don’t know. I don’t even know you at all!”, 
after which the children drag him to the main entrance. 


I follow them, and end up in what looks like a small hospital room. Once there, the adult is 
connected to a cable coming out of a wall. I have a look at the screen next to the cable, which shows 
how the various parts of his brain are altered. After some time, I go upstairs, to the classroom. 
There, the children talk about what we need to do to improve our defenses against adults. In the 
end, several measures were agreed on, about which I couldn’t really talk. Afterwards, I get a small 
bucket of fries and return to my room. After eating the fries, I go to bed. 


Old and New Interests (13) 


A week later, I sigh of relief when I finally see a note next to my violin. It tells me the lesson will be 
today at 10:30AM. At that time, I see Leo just outside of my room, and follow him into the music 
hall I was before. The lesson is more of a refresher of what I’ve learned before, and also ends with 
my first public performance. As I step onto the podium with the violin, I feel excited and nervous at 
the same time. I really wanted to do this, but I’m not quite sure if I really can. But in the end, I 
become more confident as I play, an the audience, mainly children, is cheering towards me. 


After the performance, I ask Leo: “What other courses are here?” He answers: “Well, lots of them! 
In fact, so many, I can’t sum them up right here for you! In fact, it’s much easier to just let you have 
a look at what’s around here!” Then, I just do that. I look around, and see so many interesting 
things, I quickly feel like having to go back to my room to think about it. After some time, I go back 
into a large workshop. Inside, I see a lot of children working on something I don’t know of what it 
will become. 


Quickly afterwards, I grab a small letter that says the next lesson on woodworking is tomorrow at 
3PM. I leave the workshop, and look further. Eventually, I’ve got all the notes for the lessons I’m 


interested, and put them all in my room. Then, I go to the painting room, as the lesson there started 

very quickly after I got that note. I grab the paintbrush for the first time, and the hand it’s in jitters a 
bit. Nonetheless, I do end up surprised at what I was able to paint in the end. I took the first and the 
last painting to my room. 


Once there, Leo comes along with me and asks me if he can have a look at all the lesson notes I’ve 
found. He tells me: “You’re so curious!” in a very uplift way, like a compliment. I thank him, after 
which we go together to the kitchen. There, he gives me a glass of ice cream. I ask him where he 
learned this, and he tells me: “I learned here, along with so many other things! In the beginning, I 
took a lot of lessons, but I ended up only taking about four. At first, you find out what you like, and 
then you continue with that.” 


Once my lass is empty, I give it back to Leo. Then, we continue our conversation, as I ask: “Well, 
what do you like the most?”. He answers: “I really love playing the violin as you know. But I also 
love cooking and drawing! I’m just a very creative kind of person!” I tell him: “I don’t know yet 
what I like. My parents used to restrict me so much!” He assures me by saying: “Well, that’s what 
happens to most of us, even myself!” Then, I thank him and ask: “How long did you live here?” He 
answers: “I’ve been here for about three years. How long did you live here?” I answer: Just a couple 
of weeks for now.” 


Then, after this short conversation, we return to the kitchen together. I feel excited, ready to see 
what Leo is going to give me for the evening. I ask him to surprise me for this dinner. After some 
time, he gives me a plate of macaroni with ham, cheese and tomato sauce. To me, it really tastes like 
one of the best things I’ve ever tasted, even better than my parents ever made! Then, I receive a pie 
slice as dessert. After the meal, I go to my room, and fall asleep on my bed. 


The Greatest Pursuit(14) 


The next day, I have a look at the notes I collected. Apparently, there are about tree courses today, 
and after seeing what some are about, I really become excited to at least try them out! I first go to 
the room of Leo, to get to know him and his best friend better. Once there, I ask Rico:”How did you 
get to know Leo?” He answers: “Well, I’ve known him since I entered in here. He’s who actually let 
me in, and also who made dinner for me every day!” Then, I ask him: “How long did you live 
together?” He tells me: “I’ve lived here myself for about two years. However, this is actually the 
first year of living together!” 


Then, I ask Rico: “What do you like to do the most?” He answers: “Well, I love playing a game of 
chess the most. I also love woodworking and metalworking.” I tell him: “Well, I don’t know what I 
live the most. I just have to discover it. I’ve just started to live here, and my parents were so strict, 
they almost wouldn’t let me do anything.” He tells me: “My parents wouldn’t even let me out of my 
room after school except if it was for dinner or chores. Speaking of them, I had to do them every 
single day, and never liked them.” 


Then, I ask him: “Well, when did you take the first course here?” He answers: “Well, I’ve taken my 
first course as soon as I entered. I took several of them per day, and I just continued with the things 
I loved.” I tell him: “Sounds a lot like me!” Then, I say goodbye and go into the workshop, to try 
metalworking for the first time! While holding a sheet of metal in front of me, I become slightly 
nervous, but as a child comes to me to explain how it all works, I become more and more excited to 
try it out! 


While I try several different things out, I slowly see something coming together, something I don’t 
quite know yet. Someone tells me I just have to see what happens, and that you sometimes don’t 
know what you’re making. This is especially true when you do something the first time! Then, 
when I completed it all, another child comes to ask me: “What did you make?” I answer: “Well, I 
can’t tell you, but I can definitely show!”, while holding what I made in my hands. Then, he tells 
me: “Well, it does look very nice! Maybe it’s also OK if you can make something you already know 
of what it will be when you start.” 


I sit down and grab a piece of paper. I draw a small car and a larger barrel, and keep it close to me. 
As I have a closer look along with another child who took the course, he tells me I should make 
some more drawings. I ask him why. He tells me: “Well, it’s important that you can choose what 
you want to make.” Then, I return to the drawing table. I draw a small airplane, and then take the 
paper into my room. Afterwards, I return briefly to the workshop to thank all the children there. 


One of them gives me a small plate with a metal cover over it. I go to a small bench outside of the 
workshop, and remove the cover, I see a small cordon blue and some baked potatoes. As I dig 
deeper, I also see some chicken nuggets. I look at the bottom of the cover, and see ‘Greetings from 
LEO’ engraved in the metal. Once I eat the meal, I return to Leo and tell him: “This meal was so 
delicious, I hope you do this again!” He says to me: “Nice compliment! This, by the way, is the 
meal I made the most for other children!” Then, I return to my room, and fall asleep. 


The New Children(15) 


Next week, I wake up to the sound of a large door opening. I immediately go downstairs, all the 
way too the main entrance. I see about fifteen children between the ages of 6 and 12 there. I ask 
them if they want to live here. They all say yes, and I tell them to go to the yellow door. As I walk 
along with them, one of the children asks: “What’s your name?” I answer: “I’m Irma. Who are 
you?” He answers: “I’m Rick. I’m 9 years old. How old are you?”. To that, I say: “I’m 10 years old. 
What’s your favorite activity?” He answers to my question: “I really love playing a game of chess! 
And you?” I answer: “Well, I don quite know what I like to do.” 


The yellow door opens quickly as the children stand in front of it. One by one, I see them go into 
the office, and talk to the same child with whom I talked on the first day here. Then, I give every 
one of the children their own rooms, except for Rick. He asks me: “Do you want to play a game of 
chess?” I answer yes, and we move to a chess table at the roof. As we play, we both think much 
longer than we make our moves. I’ve played three games with Rick, two of which I lost to him. 


I think to myself: ‘How can I become as good to chess as he is?’, and tell him: “These are my first 
games of chess. I really want to learn to play it!” He smiles and tells tells me: “Of course, I can 
teach it to you if you want!” I say yes, and after Rick explains all the moves and characters, he 
quickly tries another game of chess. I still lose to him, but by far less than before. I thank him, and 
he asks to see his room. I take him there, and then sit next to him. I tell him a little bit more about 
this place, and encourage him to have a look around. 


Once he comes beck to his room, I say goodbye to him and go to Leo. I ask him if there is a violin 
course today, and he answers yes. I follow him into the music hall, where I see a small piece of 
paper. On it, I read: 


“Dear Irma, this is probably going to be one of the last lessons for this month. But don’t worry, the 
lessons continue next month! Also, there are two repetitions before this day ends: one in five days, 

and one in two weeks! Between these, there is also a preparation lesson next Thursday. Hope to see 
you then!” 


I set the paper aside and continue with the lesson. Then, I go to the podium for a mock repetition. 
Leo says to me: “I’m surprised at how much progress you made so far! From pretty much nothing 
to this! I really think you’ve exercised in your own time as well!”, and I respond: “Thanks! I really 
do love this so much, but I also try to find other things I like, and have succeeded in the 
metalworking course.” Leo then tells me: “Nice! I tried it, but it wasn’t quite for me. But maybe it 
will be something for you!” 


Then, after this mock repetition, this lesson continues, but I don’t mind it. In fact, I think I would’ve 
been disappointed if tit all of a sudden ended! But after the extension, I take a short nap in my room. 
I feel like I can’t do anything for a while, as my cheek become hotter and hotter. After the nap, I go 
to the kitchen, where a cheese fondue is ongoing. During this, I talk to various other children of 
whom I don’t even know my name! All of a sudden, I feel the energy coming inside of me, and 
some people start to feel a little special to me for what they say. 


The Repetition(16) 


About five days later, I return to the music hall to prepare for the repetition of today. At first, I’m 
pretty nervous about it, but as I play, that tuns into excitement. After the lesson, Leo tells me: “Well, 
the preparation is now over, and the repetition will be this evening.” I decide to exercise for some 
time in my room. Leo eventually comes to me and tells: “Well, that sounds so good, just like some 


of the best violinists here!”, and I respond: “Thank you for the compliment!”. He comes in my room 
and listens to what I play. 


As I play, another child comes in. He asks me: “Are you preparing for a repetition?” After I say yes, 
he answers: “Well, I’m also preparing for a repetition. Can we combine them?”. I ask him: “What 
instrument are you going to play?” I say: “Well, I play the violin. What instrument are you going to 
play?” He then responds: “Well, I play the piano, and I think they an go well together!” I ask Leo if 
he and I could have the repetition together. He tells us: “Go ahead!” The other child goes out for 
some time, and then comes back. 


We then play together for the first time! Both of us try several different things we’ve learned, and 
Leo encourages us: “You can try out what fits best! But it already sounds very good!” We 
occasionally talk to each other about what could be better. Then, we perform in front of Leo, who is 
very content with the music, and even claps with the rhythm, something we very much appreciate! 
After this performance, we continue to exercise our final piece together. Eventually, the boy says 
goodbye and leaves. I continue to exercise my part of the song, until about an hour before the 
repetition. 


Then, an hour before the repetition, we both move onto the podium. Some other children come in as 
well, and sit on the front row of the podium. I’m told those are the children who will perform after 
us. After a short introduction by Leo, we start to play our song. Afterwards, we hear the audience 
applauding and cheering to us! After the performance, one of them asks: “How did you actually 
achieve to do this?” and I answer: “Well, I’ve just played a lot and took lessons from Leo.” She 
nods in agreement. Then, we sit on the front row chairs as three other children go on the podium. As 
they play their song, I look and listen as carefully as I can! I think to myself: “What can we make of 
ie 


As several other children take part in the repetition, I almost analyze every song played, and 
thankfully so. I recognize the patterns very quickly. After the repetition is over everyone stands in a 
row on the podium, and the public applauds to us all. We wave goodbye, and the public waves and 
cheers back. Then, we go to a room just behind the podium. There, all of us get a small glass of 
lemonade and a cookie made by Leo himself! I thank him for everything he has done until now, and 
he tells all o us: “There will of course be more next week!” 


After the repetition, I take a short nap in my room When I get up, I go to Rick, and play a game of 
chess with him. I lost, but Rick then asks me if we could try again. I say yes, and this time, I come 
even closer to a win. Afterwards, I say goodbye to Rick and go to the kitchen. There, I see some 
pancakes in front of me, as well as some syrup. Leo tells me all of this is made by the children, and 
he took a part in this. After I’ve eaten this, I quickly go to my room, and fall asleep. 


